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| was sitting in the park and seems that | was mumbling a prayer 
out loud and the old man sharing the bench with me leaned in 
and in almost a creepy whisper said “God never listens to selfish 
types of prayers...” 

At first | was startled as | was certain that he was in the late 
stages of Thunderbird Whisky Comma (from the unwashed smell 
that he gave off) and then, | was upset that he dared to lecture 
me as to the ways of God and then troubled as | had no loose 
change (in case he asked) get him to go away. 

| did what most of you would openingly do (I am speaking to the 
truth here not your wokeness) and | got up without a further 
word and promptly left the park bench and this smelly stranger 
far behind in my wake...if you are being truthful, then, you know 
that | speak true! 

About a day later, | started to reexamine what the old man had 
told me and | now believe he might be right. 
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| asked the old man, while expressing that | wasn't meaning 
to be rude, "Why do you pray?" 

His answer, although long and drawn out, was that he 
used it to escape from the turmoil of his daily life and 
get lost in a dream of a better day to come... 
| thought about what he said and after a few moments 
of true reflection; | asked him "does it really help... 
Has God answered your pleas?" 

He seemed taken back by the boldness of my line of 
questioning and | think he was getting upset over 
my continued rudeness but, he did respond: 
“Apparently NOT..." 
| responded "Really?" 

He then added, "You are still here!" 
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While | might NOT be a DeHunter Byden or have his many 
international connections and thus, this is how | can let 
this masterpiece go for a lot less than $500,000 USD. 
But, | did work for Jimmy Carter back in 1976... 

Does that bump the value of this art up? 


ANY??? 


What you mean? 
You want me to pay you to take it? 
No need to be rude... 
HEY! | know a lot of dead people and they all VOTE - 
multiple times, at that...So | would watch your mean 
slander on my art lacking a proper social credit score! 
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While even | was giving three-to-one odds in the company 
betting pool that | would never finish this...IT IS DONE...off 
to the printers... Hi- HO-Hi-HO! 

Luck me, | had actual learned something from Seine's Cadre 
of Socialist Accounting Thugs and they (without giving much 
thought that | might weaponize one of their ruthless 
accounting tricks) actually taught me how to setup and 
then, short the betting pool...| believe that this might be 
illegal in several countries...which means that on the 
backside of this...| made a slight killing...an economic 
windfall... YEA! | won baby! 
| took these ex-CCP Accountants to the cleaners by re- 
engineering one of there old CCP Accounting Tricks...Read 
this and weep! Who sayz that | am a declining power??? 
Here is a slight sample... 
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Are ya there...Campers? | was just struck by my insecurity(s) 
and launched myself down into a spiral of pitiful reality that 
all of my over-the-top, my self-delusion cheerleading that 
| have an impact...changing the world on the admittedly, on 
the micro-nano level...one soul at a time to be deposited 
into my merit bank account;" that it is all just a scam... 

a stick straight through my haggard, deflating, 
no deposit-no return...out-of-warranty soul... 

“What a waist deep creek of BS!" 

Got your attention, though...didn't it? 
| saw you hiding a tear or two... 

Truly...1 haven't lost it completely...have |???? 
Anyway...for my economic slave masters down at the 
WWWG Plantation...YEA! | got some work done this AM...! 
Please don't beat my advance check! 
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“Some dreams no matter 
how noble can not be 


ANSWERED 


or given...or so, the wise 
man once told me.” 
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Not what you were waiting on...uhm??? 
Sometimes, things go astray and unexpected 
turns that would even have Andy Warhol shaking 
his head or worse yet...Salvador Dali taking notes 
(OK! | understand that is a stretch given that 
these were done with a Nikon FAs )... 


WHAT CAN | SAYZ??? 


The Malaysian Home Shopping Network 
is stuck in reruns... 
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| could sense that the old monk was quickly losing 
patience with my rifling about the Wat's storage 
room and how | was ignoring all of his repeated 
requests that | leave...| know this by the creative 
usage of language/tone that he had resorted to 
using in his pleads that | get out of there 
(can monk's really use such language?). 
But, Campers! 


HAD | LISTENED... 


Then...| would have never found this relic... 
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Somethings were always destiny... 


THEY WERE MEANT TO BE... 


scripted out for each us from before 
the start of time - mocking our illusion(s) 
of FREE Will and yet others were like 
Phuket Day Dreams of Deserted Beach 
Homes, Sea Monsters and all of the 
other dreams of things that were 
never meant to be... 
Or so, | have been told. 
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Not everything or everyone can be described in 
a proper pronoun...or reduced to such 
stereotypes and to try to do so... 


IS THAT NOT RACIST OF YOU? 


Your response (I heard you!) was (in fact) 
WOKE Racism @ its fullest...maybe... 
You should be cancelled also? 

Be honest...think about this before you 
complain...| may be rude and crazy but who are 
you to judge? 

To judge...isn’t that racist too! 
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The Old Jesuit Brother made a point that 


| "GET IT" 


and that it was much more important for 
us to show our respect for 
a person long before they are no more 
because, at that point, it no longer 
mattered other than to deflect away 
from our sin of omission and neglect... 
this is the same regardless of 
venue or culture. 
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Out for a daily stroll within 
the legal confines, the 
limitation on the restraining 
order(s) and 


What did | see... 


there staring back @ me! 
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“THE MADNESS OF IT ALL!" 


That seems to be the rear universal 
consistence opinion on my new batch 
of postings that are from an age before 
most of your were born and thus, it does 
date me back to a much older time when 
life, times and art were far simpler without 
the need for your creation to give you 
a most proper addition to your 
social credit score. 
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"Time is an evil, silent demon that steals so much from our 
hopes and dreams..." - Trotsky 1930 


A personal hero and role model of mine...| had just barely 
finished saying 


"Never shall we forget the Gruesome Twosome!" 


when the static on the shortwave radio crackled and then 
popped - was that a call sign from the great beyond? 


| would like to think that the Colonel just gave us a 
shortwave wink. 


Smoldering black smoke arose from every pile of rubble in 
what had once been the great Luciferian Capital and we 
ensured that none of made actual eye contact with the 
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patrolling Heavenly Horde Militia as to not be 


STOPPED AND HARASSED 


We passed through the wreckage to where we had set up 
camp and planned our escape from the encircling, 
victorious armies of Michael and his warrior clan. 


They had won and we had been powerless to change the 
old Shaman’s prophecy of us as the harbingers of the end 
of nearly a million years of the Luciferian Republic. 


We fled with the masses into the capital as the remaining 
army cadre of the now long dead High Fayyam staged a 
brave retreat and managed the final stand in their once 

great capital city. 
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OH! | failed to tell you that the High Fayyam was dead. 


IN FACT, LONG TIME DEAD NOW! 


What is it? Must been nearly four years since she died in 
the forest ambush arranged by the traitors and Michael’s 
Agents who she had so feared. 


It was yet another gray day with light snow following as 
we rode with her second-in-command...maybe several 
hundred yards back from the High Fayyam and her 
advance guard. 


It was just another day...just more villages to prepare 
them for the great battle that she knew was coming from 
out of the wastelands into their peacefully, green farm 
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villages; there was no sign nor warning as to what lied up 
beyond the bend of the forest’s winding path. 


Without warning, a single iron deadbolt fell the High 
Fayyam’s trusty mount and as the horse fell over, it gave 
her momentary cover and within what was a second or 
two; she was on her feet and that is when the sky rained 
black, thick with iron crossbow bolts and the battle was 
for all purposes over nearly as quickly as it had started. 


That’s it...no final stand or hand-to-hand, great fight to the 
bitter end as an iron crossbow bolt left little standing in its 
wake. 


It was a rather simple question...but, the problem was 
that it required a rather complicated answer(s) of 
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| have no doubt... 


The answer (or so | have always been told) is to look 
inside...| don't know if this is true or if you are just trying 
hard to switch the blame from you to me...to me, that is a 

more important answer from you, Voodoo Princess...! 


SO MUCH TO DO, SO LITTLE DONE ... 


"| neither know where to begin nor where to end because | 
feel the story of my life has not been one of achievements 
only a series of (most times self-inflicted) solitaire 
confinements." 


| have grown rather long in face due to the plague of the 
virus lockdown that | can now foresee as truly a life 
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sentence to semi-solitaire confinement here in this 
windowless, cell in this virus lodge house for all of us 


Foreign Devils 


See for yourself, if | am speaking to truth or just pissing in 
the wind... (Not my line...Jerry Jeff Walker wrote that...| 
stole it from him as he has been dead for quite a while and 
his former manager doesn't read 


TWATTERS ON TWIT... 


Finally, back to work...a few more pages done as the 
process seems more difficult than marching through 
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Georgia in 1864...As our old pal (Malcom) once said: 


"Got a match...Burn, Baby, Burn!" 


Except | am not allowed matches after | mistakenly used 
that quote in Breakfast Line several month's back... 


"GOT A MATCH????” 


INTRODUCTION: 


Population Control was the original cataclysmic, fear porn 
of the 20th Century that led to disaster(s) like the "One- 
Child" Policy of the CCP that has now (in the 21st Century) 
crippled China with the downside(s) of having 
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one woman for every seven men and what that means in 

terms of productivity as the population grows older and 
like in the Western Nations where more people die every 
year than are born and (again) as the current population 
grows older; there are no new workers to replace them. 


MOST PEOPLE NOW AGREE 


with Jim Marrs that the ungovernable emotional excess of 
what was for the most part nothing more than frenzied 
hype and frantic nonsense as there is not too many people 
in the world but that they are all gathered to closely 
together in mega cities... 


Remember that from Sociology 101... 
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THE SUPER CITY SYNDROME??? 


Jim worked out the math and showed us that if you gave 
everyone in the world 1,700 sq. feet living space (standard 
three-bedroom, ranch-stye home) you could fit the entire 
population of the world (7 plus billion) in the Western part 
of Texas. Jim explained that it is not a problem in numbers 

but in where they elect to live that is the problem. 


Still there are a specific core cadre amongst the higher 
society and the super-rich (here and in Europe) that don't 
accept this reality, those who doggedly insist the world 
Cannot support any more than 800,000 people (as per the 
Georgia Guide Stones) and that they need to get rid of 
about five billion or so of us poor, working slobs 
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(minus their maids and gardeners of course!). 


| guess if you are one of this raptured few then, it doesn't 
matter what happens the greater mass of the great 
unwashed...or as one rather rich dude once explained to 
me: "They would be better off death than have to suffer 
through the coming tribulation(s)!" 


How do you get rid of 5 billion people without mucking up 
the planet? That has always been the logistical nightmare 
question. The Nazis adopted a Social (Eugenics) 
Movement from the 1920's and did their part but, were 
stopped after they had only gotten rid of a 


MERE 6 MILLION OR SO 
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The Second War of the 20th Century did almost 150+ 
million worldwide. Stalin did in (some say) 40-50 million 
people...Mao (the Former CEO of China Inc.) may have 
killed yet another 100 million although the actual 
number(s) are probably off on each side. 


Still, there remains all of those 5 billion freeloaders... 


What can they do? 


A most daunting challenge for even for the most gifted 
Billy G's and the rest of our new billionaire overlords to 
say the least! killer bat virus, anyone? Maybe? 
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A European Royal once said (on camera) that if he should 
die; he wanted to come back as a killer virus... 


TO SAVE THE PLANET! 


Other programs have been quietly worked to reduce the 
world's numbers and have had a not fully understood role 
in (at least) the decline, negative population growth of 
Western Countries and China spurred on by that 1970's 
best seller the "Population Bomb." 


Other program came along which were more cleverly 
designed and promoted to build upon school age 
children's fear of the End of the World. 
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Then, there was this other program that its founder 
wrapped around important issues than no one of good 
faith would dare challenge like the critical issue women's 
health and the sacred right of 


FREEDOM OF CHOICE... 


Again...Who could, in good faith challenge or claim that 
hidden within such worthy ideas could be lurking a hidden 
agenda of the equally discredited Eugenics Movement 
discredited desire to reduce the world's population? 


This was clever... 


“THE RIGHT TO CHOOSE IS A HUMAN RIGHT" 
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and many just didn't want to connect the dots nor 


LOOK BEHIND THE CURTAIN 


In the end, this program has so far exceeded even the 
wildest hopes of its founders and financers with the 
abortion industrial complex defended heart-n-soul by the 
very same minorities that it founders had designed it to 
eradicate. 


While the Nazis use ruthless, brute political willpower to 
run their program of Eugenics; Miss Marge used the 
American People's good heart and believe in doing the 
right thing along with the Rights of Freedom; to establish 
an industrial complex of a chain of clinics (80%+ in Black & 
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inner city Communities across the nation) that successfully 
abort more Black Children every year than are born and 
now over several generations the Black Community is 
decimated by the byproducts of declining power due to 
declining numbers. 


It is remarkable that all of this is known...it is all not 
hidden but is in plain sight and even the core companies 
of this industry openly admit to this hidden agenda in 
their Founding Mothers. 


Even K. West, a leader in the Black Community, who tried 
to point this out was dismissed as a Sexist, racist. 


Wall Street could learn a lot on marketing and packaging 
from this crew! 
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OK Campers! As Paul Harvey use to forewarn: 


“NOW FOR THE REST OF THE STORY..." 


To sum it up! Miss Margie (the founding Mother of this 
industry) was very deeply involved in the growing eugenics 
movement of the 1920s here in America and remember; 
this movement held much of the same core belief system 
that drove the Nazis to do what they did. 


Like most of her Proper Society funders and patrons, they 
agreed that the future of Western Civilization lay in her 
bold new venture in what was then called "Population 

Control" and that it was their duty to control the exploding 
birth rate of women of color (mostly black women), other 
minorities and all of us 
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ANTI-SOCIAL RED STATE BUBBAS 


Normally...1 have like almost rarely ever think about this 
issue as to be truthful it does not affect me directly... 


NEVER BEEN PREGNANT 


But, you see, | discovered this book on the share table 
here in the Virus Lodge. Its pages were rather ratty and 
stained from years of abuse. Its spine had long given up 

the fight and the dried glue that somehow still held it 
together was dust to my hands...But, the book was still 

readable and | must admit that it was the most appealing 
of the collection there on the share table this morning. 
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| knew the name and the basics of who she had been and 
to what she was best known for but, little else has | never 
had cause to explore further. 


(I think) written in the 1970-80's and told a remarkable 
story of a young English Gal by the name of 


Margaret Sanger...Remember her??? 


This story was far different than the public relation's or 
Wikipedia's take on her coming from a poor family of 
eleven and had survived a rather harsh, nightmarish 

childhood; seeing that they explained that she had 
witnessed the true lives of women in the early part of the 
20th Century...seeing the women of the era without a 
proper, legal pathway to abortion. 
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This story then went on to explain that most of cultured 
people of that gentle era took great pains to overlook 
Margie's very open embrace and support for the 
sterilization of the disabled and 


“Placing so-called illiterates, paupers, unemployables, 
criminals, prostitutes and dope fiends on farms and in 
open spaces as long as necessary for the strengthening 
and development of moral conduct.” 

Even today, many elitists dismiss all this in that she was a 
product of her time and then, double/triple down on the 


FREEDOM of Choice Argument(s)... 
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"You know God gave us the right to the Freedom of 
Choice...who are you to challenge God?" 


Many likeminded socialites have spent much of their 
inherited money in public relation campaigns downplaying 
her gleeful support for Buck v. Bell, where the 1927 
Supreme Court decision that declared constitutional the 
forced sterilization of the “unfit.” 


That ruling allowed the maiming via involuntary 
hysterectomy of thousands of black women in the Jim 
Crow South and encouraged the same for Jewish Women 
in the Third Reich (Germany in the 1930's). 


Reading through that this morning...my first thought that 
this was some kind of a right-wing smear of a woman who 
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by the 1960's was being hailed by the elites on the Upper 

West Side all the way down to Beaker Street co-eds as a 

rear saint like Susan B. Anthony and she had earned her 
street creed status as an early martyr of the 


WOMEN’S RIGHTS MOVEMENT 


This is kind of what | remember when my cousin urgently 
sent (to me in Germany) this quote that she had clipped 
from "MS." Magazine in the Early 1970's. 


As a defender of the underdog and in my self-proclaimed 
role as a Jesuit of the Truth; | fired up my trust OLD 
Panasonic Toughbook and slowly tugged my way on to the 
lodge's almost dial-up internet to see if this book was the 
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truth. After several hours and not having to search very 
hard, | am starting to think that the book's author was 
being rather kind to her memory. 


OK Campers! As Paul Harvey use to forewarn: 


“NOW FOR THE REST OF THE STORY..." 


*** Actually, | rewrote this and moved it to the "Intro." 


Like it is 4 am in the morning and by some random act of 
beating old lady luck to the approaching new dawn and 
being able to so handily outrun her twin Pitbull hounds of 
Karma and Misfortune flushes me with the moral courage 
to make this giant leap forward... 


NO... not some great five-year plan or even a bumper 
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harvest but...Yes Campers...yes...you hear me correct...the 
bold initiative of trying to again sell the lodge owner's 
transgender, roster want-to-be chickens to the electronic 
mall's KFC.... 


Merely the possibilities of the restoration of morning quiet 
brought a smile to my weary face... 


“WHO WAS THAT MASKED MAN IN A SPEEDO?” 
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The greatest demon of the lock down is time...the excess 
of unlimited time to set around and even, worse; time to 
ponder, think and even speculate over all of the 


" WHAT IFS?" 


that you had buried deep into the south forty of your 
misfiled thoughts... With nothing but time (in my 
case...the lodge has yet to replace my TV Portal to the 
Malaysian Home Shopping Network...) 


| created a monster of "What if?" 


What if...| chucked the whole project and started over? 
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No need to speculate that any more...done! 


88-pages of work redone and now my bigger 


"What if?” Is this any better? 


Who knows...The people at the Malaysian Home Shopping 
Network would know but, |am unable to contact them...? 


Seems that they are doubly mad as the WWWG Credit 
Account that | used to order the entire set of "Don't these 
make my butt look slimmer?" summer pants...well! Let's 
just say that the purchase was declined... 


The sad part was they were not for me but for the people 
at WWWG (like Mister Chucky) who certainly could use 
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some butt slimming... Am | being non-PC again? 


It isn't my fault, as | did it with good intent and that should 
mediate the sin of over purchasing... 


YOU THINK??? 


There was silence...everyone stops, they stared and they 
began to whisper amongst themselves as | decided to use 
my fellow lodgers as a focus group at dinner tonight...most 

turned away or fainted that they 


"NO SPEAK ENGLISH!" 
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as | handed copies of these prints to each and everyone in 
the dining room... 


When you are living in a room without a real window and 
thus, no natural light... 


| now understand what Little Stevie Wonder talked about 

back in the early 1960's; he said that it was hard to adjust 

because he could not tell the difference between day and 
night... 


"Man! It looks all the same to me!" 


| can see that now, too! 


lam hip... 
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| get it... 


lam now tuned in, Bubba! 


Seems that this is why | am waking up about 3 AM... 
Instead of trying to go back to sleep, | work my way past (I 
assume that is?) the dawn up till it is time for the lodge to 

get its breakfast act together... 


Then...| continue until | fade in the early afternoon 
(NO FREE LUNCH @ THE LODGE...SHAME!) 


until | am too wasted to go on...collapse into the bed for a 
long nap and more than | choose to recant, | awake too 
late for the dinner meal! 
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DAMN! 


It just struck me that is what | remember my granddad 
doing...| have become him...does this mean, that he has 
become me in some weird, distorted alternative sense of 

the paranormal???? 


Anyway, Campers... 


| did get some more done on Chapter three and here is my 
required daily sample post for my corporate slave 
masters... 
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Damn! | missed dinner again! 
WAIT!!! Hold the presses! 
You know that | take this seriously and | like this sample... 
SO... |am so sure you will enjoy it... 


In fact, |am so sure that you will enjoy this that | will 
double whatever you paid for this sample...if you are not a 
happy camper! 


NO! 1 WILL TRIPLE IT! 


Let’s, see? Three times zero is what??? 


Good morning from Virus Hostage #21300-a-009... 
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Six weeks...the same as the HK Thought Police held me for 
and after being interned (healthy-No Virus...been there 
and wouldn't like to repeat my mild case) here on this 
bright sunny island in the vast blue hued, Indian Ocean; | 
must say that the Hong Kong experience was far more fun 
- being in that great detention hall and able to make a fort 
out of the assembled bedding bunks...and in messing with 
the Thought Police's efforts to make me a better denizen. 


Yes indeed! 


At least there were (at times) a ton of people milling about 
even if they tended to be very unchatty... closed off... 
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Still...there were people...not just this same lodge room 
(they call it a lodge in order to stay open as the gov't 
closed all the hotels right after | arrived). 


SEE WHAT HAS BECOME OF ME... 


| don't want to even think about what little will remain if 
this is further extended like the TV News reported this 
morning...Hope that is just more disinformation... 


FAKE NEWS! 


Send postcards...don't send money as there is nowhere to 
spend it anyway. 
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Last time | had a slightly negative thing to say about 
Malaysian TV {specifically the Malaysian Home Shopping 
Network} | had to build a new web blog as they cut me 
down at the knees and locked me out of a perfectly good 
blog page! 


So... |am NOT gonna make that mistake, again... 


You and many still make a rather interesting case that | am 
not the brightest when it comes to being PC Nice and to a 
valid counterpoint, | don’t agree...on many a day...| do! 


Then again, as they say in Hell...the famed mantra is 


“TRUTH IS THE TRUTH!" 
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| am too tired to get into yet another pissing match 
(tonight) with that vast army of Whinny, Woke Warrior 
Cadre that have like totally seized control on TWIT... 


Oops! Did | do it again! | just heard TWIT burp and it is 
already humming like a hive of angry bees amassing 
somewhere near my blog... 


REMEMBER! 6-10 web pages of separation.... 
It is for the children...you know???? 
Sorry! | got distracted again... 


As | was saying, | may not be the brightest neon out here 
in TWIT Land but, | spent three days building this new 
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blog page and | not really looking to do that again... 
So... Malaysian TV...Hope ya gonna repeat that 


"Don't these magic pants make my butt so much 
slimmer” marathon again? 


LONGTIME FAN...FIRST TIME CALLER! 


Got more done after dinner and | am proud to say that 
this project is on the Lee shore of being done...50-50... 


| THINK??? 
As the dawn draws near and still the Red Skies in the 
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morning warns of still of troubles that are yet to come... 


The real problem is to try and find the Western Union 
Office in Georgetown as with the extended locked down; 
my money reserves are draining out from my near empty 

wallet faster than | can send out my numerous telexes 

from the hotel's front desk to the corrupt and greedy 
socialist (communist) accountants that are (really) camped 
around the WWWG's basement Cash Room...with nothing 
but crickets in response to my financial needs. 


Anyway...as part of my good faith and that their further 
investment is not for naught... enclose more samples 
from the current project and upcoming book. 


Seine are you there?? 
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So much hate...and this guy isn't even the usual TWIT 
WARIOR...BUT...as you can see Campers, | am always 
willing to help even some guy who without my kind 
intervention was destine for Cell Block # C.... 


, 
as} 


< 


ai _ ——— 
- «ll 


Someday, he will either say 


“THANK GOD EMIL CAME ALONG!" 


or he'll be shaking his head and saying 
"If only | would have taken Emil up on his 
kind offer to help me..." 
Either way...! have done all that | can do... 


It's a Grand Friday Morning Pre-Breakfast Special 
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"Threefur" (three for the price of one) and 


ONLY AVAILABLE HERE... 


Posting Live directly from Emil's Lodge Room (Plague 
Lockdown or known here as the "lockdown of the 
Damned...") Detainment Cell Block - 1st floor walk-up... 


TEN DAYS AND CHANGE, THE EXCITEMENT... 


OH! The drama grows and | have yet to finish packing... 
With ever second, the countdown continues and the 
demons of the "what ifs" descend and wreak havoc on the 
best laid plans... 


A test of my deep faith, of my need to keep moving 


Minto Mansions Hotel, Halpin Road, Rangoon. 


on Nhs _ a on 
. | ~~ — 


-< 
— 


Ena 3 
MINTO MANSIONS HOTEL 


forward...'Step up out of the open sewer of what has 
been and up onto the solid earth of it is now..." comforting 
and reassuring words from our great guru James but, so 
damn hard to achieve in the realities of 


TEN DAYS AND CHANGE 


Ten days and change, what does it mean...it means not 
letting the little things, the cc details drag me down... 


as Carry Grant once reminded us, 
"In a hundred years none of this will matter..." 


So, demons dance and fan-dangled and run footloose 
through my daily matters... 
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| fear ye not! 


In a hundred years, all this petty shit will not matter...In 
fact...in ten days and change... 


you know what? 


You wont matter...! 


My first thought as | stood and watched the passing 
parade - part solemn, part New Orleans Wake; my 
thought(s) drift to what Comrade Trotsky once wrote: 


"You cannot change the world by standing on the sidewalk 
as the Parade of Life marches pass...fou must jump in and 
work your way to the head and fight to lead the parade!" 
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Then, | remembered that he wrote that many years past 
the Revolution while in his Mexico City Exile... 


If he had only stumbled upon this advice earlier in 


his career and had acted on the 


FIGHTING TO LEAD THE PARADE 


and | thought, how much different the world might be, 


TODAY... 


Just a thought from the park bench, my friend 


This is the point that our great guru James always tried to 
show US... 
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After some rather difficult reflections upon this... 


| discovered that | am really lost on a train that left 
Chicago at 3 PM and not to be confused with another train 
that left Washington at 4:35 PM...now, | have forgotten 
how to determine the present time...then there is daylight 
saving time or is it...seems that | live in the state of 
confusion...just where | am in a time which is not actually 
established at the present or the past nor the future but is 
almost timeless and | haven't yet grasp it’s relationship to 
where | am actually living...and while there are those who 
make the case that | am not...As they contend that | live 
only in the ego of my mind and still others raise doubt to 
all parts of this - as they question if | have a mind... 
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| contested this trend of thought as the same people keep, 
revealingly, foolishly ask "what was he thinking?" 


Drop on by and see what has become of me after months 
of being locked into in a hotel room without a real window 
and you will hear Rod Steward continuing to sing over and 
over again in a never-seeming-to-stop loop in between 
large skips dug into the ancient CD 


"A Wink is as good as Nod to a Blind Horse..." 


Sadly, this Rod S. CD is the only CD | had that still played 
on my ancient Sony Boombox...ever since they took my 
Patsy Cline Greatest Hits CD away...burned it or so says the 
lodge’s evil swine of a rent-a-cop... hall monitor...and 
otherwise, a real world-class kind of jerk! 
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IN THE END 


it will all turn out and | will once again be free again to buy 
CDs down in the market but not just yet, as most places 
are just closed down...no tourist are left to buy them 


“CHEAP-CHEAP CDS AND DVDS..." 


*Every time | typed this and spelled her name 
correctly... my comments were erased as | was typing 
it...the kink in their control depends upon proper 
spellings...think that through...act accordingly... 


There is no easy way, no Reader’s Digest version of how 
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this edition came into being and even more bizarre are the 
many reasons WWWG had originally declined to publish 
this edition. It would not do justice to even 


ATTEMPT ITS RETELLING 


Needless to say, they had not supported my unofficial 
showing at this gallery as at the time, it was that in the 
future visions of the gallery owners only. 


It was an interesting urban, anarchist-style of counter- 
culture that was attempting to create what they called 
“Store-Front” Galleries where the art would be spread out 
in (many times abandon) storefronts or in near deserted, 
strip malls. 
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Knowing this and how protective the art community is of 
their imagery and (if | am being truthful) how thin-skinned 
they are when it comes to counter-revolutionary, self- 
styled trend setters — just ask Andy Warhol if you need any 
future proof; they all 


AT LEAST DECLINE TO FORGIVE? 


Over the past year or so (more like the past two years) has 
been an open and bitter battle that had | not been based 
outside of the USA/Europe; it might have ended 
differently and this book would not have even possible to 
publish without massive intervention(s) by the DOJ. 


The lost Children of the WOKE and an assortment of other 
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WOKE TWIT Warriors have arisen from the depths of their 

safe zones and/or their mom’s basement apartment (their 

command center bunkers) and have set about burning and 
looting many of our major cities across the globe. 


Now... | may have openingly encouraged them to move on, 
“suck it up” or “to get a life” but, nowhere in those 
documented encouragements was there any call to riot or 
burn cities little-a-lone take to looting the Rolex Store 


ON 5TH AVENUE 


So, | bare no first-hand responsibility for any of their 
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misguided deeds (Miss Kimmie — WWWG ‘s Legal 
beagle...insisted that | start with this kind of disclaimer) 
and | further deny any truth to the ongoing TWIT lie that | 
was seen fencing Rolex Watches in the main night market 
(here in Penang) which is stupid in that | could get much 
more money for any said watches in Madrid if | were.... 


Over the past year, | have been deplatformed and/or 
locked out of various social media accounts multi-times 
due mostly to the tech gods decrying my early postings of 
the killer plague that invaded from the heart of America’s 
Industrial Heartland, China and/or for all my political 
insights that arise from a lifetime of political interests that 
date back to when | worked on the Jimmy Carter for 
President Campaign when | was still in college. 
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In fact, it has not been three years passing (if you follow 
my adventures) since | was rudely deported from my 
South Korea Home for a poor joke about their very own 


“LITTLE FRIEND FROM THE NORTH” 


Went extremely bad and then in 2018, a six-week (all 
expenses paid) detainment by an early generation of my 
buddies in a CCP’s (Hong Kong Branch) Thought Police 
Detainment, Transit Center down to an embarrassing long 
list of other lesser “you need to leave” suggestions in 
various other Asian Nations or related infractions that 
seem to follow me. 


Openly, | freely admit that this all is true and that | have 
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never learned the smartness of the numerous suggestions 
about keeping my big mouth shut...it is just like Popeye... 


“LIS WHATZ LIS!’ 


What we decided with this project is to chronical as best 
as we can to reassemble the truth of what and how | 
posted without getting into any serious analyze as to what 
lead to my various social media banishments and to 
assemble all this before the tech gods’ minions realize 
what we are doing and they have the opportunity to over 
write and/or delete all of the posts and data from the 
collective cloud storage of our society’s memory. 
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Part of this turned out to be extremely easy as the tech 
gods actually leave backdoors open and surprisingly, they 
do allow you to download much of your platform’s posting 
history...funny that they would forget to lock these doors 
or that they would have never thought that anyone would 

use these downloads to 


RECONSTRUCT THE TRUTH 


of what was actually posted instead of what you are 
accused of by Cancel Culture Street TWIT Tugs. 


Behind each page here has been a series of rather heated, 
drawn out and drama intense Skype Conferences about 
where this project goes from this confusing ramble of 
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seriously, just thrown together random thoughts or bad 
(Seine says hateful but, | tend to disagree with him on the 
introduction...) thoughts... 


SO, | WILL STICK WITH “BAD.” 


My intent was to start with new stuff as | find that more 
compelling than the old stuff no matter how it makes me 
look like a near Biblical Prophet in regards to both politics 
and especially where | was talking about a virus in China 


WAY BACK IN NOVEMBER 2019 


Seine’s expert opinion is that | need to do a book on just 
my initial postings on the virus plague as there seems to 
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still be a lot of these postings available in non-functioning 
social media accounts or in saved archives that we still 
have access to and it is a very good point! 


Miss Kimie and good, old (and | mean that as he has 
seemed to age greatly during this Year of Plague) Mister 
“Chuckie” Charles have both expressed their concerns 
about a “virus” book being “CANCELED” and/or the costs 
involved in potential litigation that everyone agrees would 


SINK THE COMPANY 


| tended to agree with Seine that we owed it to history 
and future generations to pass down the truth(s) of what 
really happened or at least how it seemed from our 
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vantage point; that was until Miss Kimie (WWWG Legal 
Beagle) explained that | would be the one being sued into 
many future lifetimes — not WWWG. 


Seems that WWWG has quietly and effectively hung me 
out to dry since my previous disputes with my dear 
buddies in the Hong Kong Division of the CCP’s Thought 
Police who, as have been told numerous times that they 
so hate when | refer to them or express kinship with 


“MY DEAR BUDDIES” 


as it reminds them of their great failing in efforts to re- 
educate me and that | should stop repeating it so often. 
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In such, WWWG publicly confesses that they have NO 
liability other than to recall and burn all of my books. 


STILL...IT IS TEMPTING...! 


Always from a profit notion, Mister Chuckie and his league 
of socialist accountants (many rumored to be from the 
mainland and to have actually been fired from the CCP) 

said do the virus book (as under the new law...the CCP can 
reach out anywhere in the world to seek my arrest and 

deportation back to China — where, | can assume, that my 
new stay would be much longer than my previous six 

weeks) and then, do a general blogging book and finish it 

up with the political book as that is somewhat problematic 
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as | was given even money in the WWWG (in-house) 
betting pool and casino that old Hillary would cheat dear 
old Pappy Joey Bidyin out of the nomination at the 
convention. 


| still refuse to pay off as the only reason that this didn’t 
happen is that they canceled the convention and Obama 
decided to use Joe to get an unofficial 3rd term...did 
anyone ever break that to Joe or for that matter, 


KAMELA??? 


Going to stop filling up more wasted pages here will we 
hash (Damn! | haven’t had any good hash in several 
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generations now!) this out amongst ourselves... 


| won’t keep you up as | figure we will be at this till rather 
late in the night and | know you need to go take a knee for 
US football tonight. “Green Bay and 3-points!” 


PS... SORRY! 


| can’t help myself.... As | think that they should take a 
knee for the millions of slave laborers who toiled to make 
those shoes, jerseys or even the actual football that they 

are using tonight. 


OPPS! SORRY! 
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To further continue Chinese Slave Labor certainly does 
matter to the NFL's financial bottom line... Does it???? 


They surely were dead set against me doing this show. 


Someone has been trying all my life to teach me a variety 
of this comment and to date; it has been a frustrating 
venture for each and every one of them... 


JOIN IN THE CHORUS: 


"He was truly raised by mean wolves!" 


The Jesuits came the closest but, they had a serious 
problem with what | actually took away...like they taught 
that the thought was the actual sin... 
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Being a rational person even as a street, motorcycle 
punk... saw the brilliance of this...1 took it to mean that if | 
had already committed the sin...| surely must do the 
deed...in fact, getting a twofer 


(TWO FOR THE PRICE OF ONE) 


| rationalized; "Look | already sinned..." 


So, the actual deed just confirms the initial sin and, in my 
country...you cannot be trialed twice for the same 
crime...Nuff Said!" 


The brothers saw this slightly different and they still (| 
assume) pray for my soul based upon insanity... guess? 
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Reflections from the Mud Puddle of Truth where he lived 
was a haunted world where mundane facts, a reflection in 
a mud-puddle, an image chalked on a wall, the slant of a 
black-robed figure against the mist, radiate significance at 
once familiar and only half-consciously grasped. His was 
an anti-romantic poetry of vision, which finds beauty in 
"things as they are," in the reality of the here and now. 


| think the Mark Twain or even Glennie Beck (for that 
matter) would have been able to make a far better caption 
than what is swimming across my own consideration(s) 
but, as we are in the early minutes of the new morning 
and my mind went to bed early; | am lost to properly 
(family-friendly version) titles... 
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| will just say, they were really nice gals...smart, too!!! 


Just sitting there under a shady tree over next to the 
crossroads, both of them quietly sat as if they were 


WAITING FOR THE BUS TO COME... 


| didn't have the heart to interfere in their meditations by 
telling them that the buses no longer ran...no fuel! 


The sun should be near set for another day gig and | might 
see it If it wasn't cloudy or for that matter, if this room had 
a window - which it doesn't... 


| made one with some boards that | found down in the 
Lodge's basement...mixed that with an old poster of the 
long forgotten seashore(s) in Phuket. 
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Forgive me...desperate times...you know what | am 
meaning to say as it seems that my mind went to bed 
about an hour ago and | am lost here in this 


PAPPY JOEY BIDYEN MOMENT 


Don't know how he can do it??? 


Well! | did promise NO more politics as that got my first 
page shut down and flushed because some politico was 
too thin-skin to appreciate that "it was just a joke!" 


Anyway...Old Man Hunter did once explain to me: 
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“A mind is a terrible thing!" 


So... 1am thinking that Pappy Joey Bidyen might be ahead 
of the curve and he did name his son after the old 
man...Who am | to say either way, with my mind slipping 
down into the gutter as | really try hard here to remember 
what | was meaning to post here...come On Man! 


OH!!! New book already has a new format...and Seine 
already wrote an intro harping on-and-on about what a 
lost leader | am...go figure...only to sell more books. 


TO WHICH I SAY: 


"| know you are but, what am |???" 
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Just looked up and it was almost 3 PM... 


The lodge sat up a share and exchange table in the dining 
room (They swear that they generously sprayed the table's 
contents...let's hope!) where you can put down a book or 
whatever you are done with and exchange for one you 
have not...sort of like the "White Elephant" exchanges that 
offices do at X-Mas Time. 


| pawned off my Jackson Brown CD (the skipping one - NO! 
| didn't put a disclaimer on it) and picked up Patsy Cline's 
greatest hits (greatest torch singer of my generation - no 
one can touch her!). 


Just a random, rambling thought that | took a fancy to and 
am now passing on to cloud your thoughts with a doubt 
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for the coming day as | wait the Red Sun of Krypton to 
arise setting the landscape a blazing... 


TO EARTH OR NOT? 


Afterwards...this inspired...focused me to do some more 
work on the new book...about a third done...| think??? 


The high point of another wise wasted morning...as Patsy 
belts out her all-time hit "Crazy!" 


Yes, Patsy...| believe that | am... 


lam missing the Malaysian Home Shopping network ever 
since they took the TV set away! 


HOPE YOU LIKE! 
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Just another long night with only Patsy (Cline) "Greatest 
Hits" CD to be my friend and even she continues to taunt 
me with seductive suggestions to (again) flee my current 
confinement...to desert the safety of my lodge room cell. 


“Damn, the costs!” 


| have grown to rather hate these rainy nights here in 
Penang ever since they came and took away my TV set! 


Fleeing redemption, passing on my need to atone for 
numerous sins and misdeeds...| hid out at the temple 
amongst all the pilgrims, tour touts, money changers and 
a sea of assorted rude, selfie obsessed tourists stumbling 
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all about and amongst the ruins... 


Then the World Heritage Rent-a-Cop yelled 


“THERE HE IS!" 


“He is the guy who just tore up the gift shop and was 
telling everyone that Jesus would have done the same..." 


WELL, HE WOULD! 


In fact, | remember from my Sunday School Classes, he did 
just that..."Of course, it didn't go so well for him after 
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that..." just came to mind as | jumped the Temple Wall 
back out into the Valet Parking Lot... 


ONE STEP CLOSER TO FREEDOM! 


It seemed that it was in our very DNA...and in the end, it is 
becoming clear that being raised by wolves and a $1.50 
will get you a good cup of coffee and yet, better advice 


DOWN @ DUNKIN DONUTS 


Dead beyond tired, a bit more than bored of laying-about 
while Patsy whispered in my ear... 


"Walking after midnight...like we use to..." 


That truly was all of the little incentive that | 
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needed...bolting but being ever so stealth, | made my way 
pass the sleeping security rent-a-cop without waking him 
from his much-needed slumber...dashing out onto the 
welcome but empty midnight street... 


FREE @ LAST! 


Thank God Almighty...FREE @ last! 


What | failed to notice was that the door closed witha 
locking click... 


SO WHATZ!!! 


lam a Free man out for a midnight stroll in the waning 
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LIGHT OF THE SPRINGTIME MOON... 


The smells of freedom overcame me as | sensed that there 
was someone else awake and they seemed to be roasting 
(what smelled to be) good beef at this ever so, late hour. 
There was the slightest aroma of a dapper of a late night, 
a rainy dew hanging, hugging the air and right down the 

street from me; there was a group of soldiers or police 
silently making their curfew rounds...! 


Who saw the other first is kind of a mute question as my 
life long instincts as an old-time political street fighter and 
semi-pro motorcycle hooligan sprung into immediate 
action as | flashed a smile, 

TURNED IN MID-STEP 
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and bolted back to the lodge's now locked door! 


Closer and yet closer the patrol was coming towards me at 
a now good paced sprint...no amount of pulling would free 
the door open and with a final tug; the alarm started 
blaring an ear-splitting noise that even woke the sleeping 
security guard... 


Upset by being awoke in seemingly from his angered 
expression...what must have been a nice mid-dream and 
the fact that | was outside and that the soldiers were now 
shouting at me to assume the position; the lodge's rent-a- 
cop refused to open the door and rescue me from 


CERTAIN ARREST 
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The rest is rather blurry to me at this moment as 
apparently, | am blocking their response to the nonsense 
that | was spouting about that evil torch singer...Patsy...she 
forced me to do it... 


"WHO IS THIS PATSY?" 


Well! She is like this really famous, dead singer that | had 
been channeling... 


That is the other reason that it is blurry as | was at this 
point excluded from the actual conversation and their 
attention was now on the security guard and it was only 
due to his conversing argument(s) that "this Foreign Devil 
is aS crazy as aloon" and something to the effect that | 
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had only slipped by him as he was afraid that | might be 
infected and (I believe) that he assured them that he truly 
feared | might even bite him... 


On being escorted back to my room, | tried my very best, 
my most correct PC/WOKE mythology to properly convey 
my upmost gratitude for his most kind assistance...at 
which point he stopped in mid-step, turned and calmly 
spoke in near perfect English: 


"If you ever pull this stunt again; | swear to you that | will 
shoot you myself and leave you out for the street dogs to 
have a midnight feast!!!" 


As the door shuts behind me...Patsy is yet singing 
"CRAZY...CRAZY" 
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THANK YOU, PATSY! 


If it wasn't so corny...| would just refer to this as 
“Everybody was Kung Fu Fighting..." 


But that would be over-the-top even for an interned, 
lodge hermit in Georgie town...so...it shall remain 
nameless...just a random file number lost to history, 
deserted in long cancelled, good intentions... 


Ring up room service, please! 


Oops! | forgot that is yet another causality to the 


FIRST GREAT VIRAL WAR 
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EMIL WEST 


Follow to get new release updates 


and improved recommendations 


About EMIL WEST 


The new founder of The 
Revolutionary Cadre for Artistic 
Freedom. You too can a become a 
part of the Revolutionary Cadre for 
Artistic Freedom to be able to 
afford a decent meal or pay the 
overdue water bill by buying my 
books...Indeed, you can Comrade 
Book Buyer! 


v Read more 


Are you an author? Titles By EMIL WEST 


https://www.amazon.com/s?i=digital- 
text&rh=p_27%3AEmil+West&s=relevancerank&text=Emil+West&ref=dp_byline_sr_ebooks_ 1 
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